280    HOW HEREWARD LOST SWORD BRAINBITER.
" I know not; neither care," said the other, with a grim chuckle. " But if any man will fight me, him I fight, ever since I had beard to my chin."
"Thou art the "best man that ever I faced."
"That is like enough."
"What wilt thou take, if I give thee thy life?"
" My way on which I was going. For I turn back for no man alive on land."
"Then thou hast not had enough of me1?"
"Not by another hour."
"Thou must be born of fiend, and not of man."
" Very like.   It is a wise son knows his own father."
Hereward burst out laughing.
"Would to heaven I had had thee for my man this three years since."
"Perhaps I would not have been thy man."
"Why not?"
"Because I have been my own man ever since I was born, and am well content with myself for my master."
"Shall I bind up thy leg?" asked Hereward, having no more to say, and not wishing to kill the man.
"No.    It will grow again, like a crab's claw."
" Thou art a fiend." And Hereward turned away, sulky, and half afraid.
" Very like. No man knows what a devil he is till he tries."
" What dost mean ?" and Hereward turned angrily back.
"Fiends we are all, till God's grace comes."